PHILIP'S   FIRST   REAL   LETTER

in South Street, some from the Reform Club, some from Brooks5
and some ruled foolscap of unknown origin carefully torn into
half-sheets so as to pack comfortably with the spread out note-
paper. Somewhere he had got hold of a blue pencil and numbered
the fascicles with large numbers, one, two, three and so forth,
emphasised by a circle. The fascicle numbered one, was

e General Instructions for a little Cynner to read these Lubrications.'

Lucubrations?

Then this touching design and appeal:

'My dearest Cynthia, wife,5 it went on, cl find it pretty hard to
set down all my impressions of things here. Which is all the more
reason I suppose why I should begin to set down my impressions.
It's hard to make it go, one, two, three, and away. I just can't
make the stuff I have to tell you flow off my pen as trained chaps
like old Sempack seem able to do. Whatever he has to say seems
to begin at one place and go right through to an end, missing
nothing by the way. I've been reading in some of his books. In
fact I've been reading him no end. People talk about "writing"
and I've always thought before it meant purple patches and
lovely words, but this sort of thing also is writing; driving ten
topics in a team together - and getting somewhere, getting
through doors and narrow places and home to where you want
to go. I seem to begin at half a dozen places and it is only after a
time that one finds that this joins up with that. I've made half a
dozen starts and here most of them are.
6 This is a sort of student's note-book. I've helped it out with